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Chapter 1 by Neolillz W 

She breezed into my office one cold September morning. I'd been enjoying a hot cup of 
Starbuck's finest and surfing the web for local news. The famous lexical semanticist Professor 
Edgar Nettleston had been found dead, a gunshot wound to the head. The police verdict was 
suicide. 


She held out an elegant hand as she floated towards me and | glimpsed a wedding band with a 
stone the size of a peanut M&M. 


"I'm Edith Nettleston.' 
"Sorry about the old man." 


"I'm not. He loved me, but he loved words more. I'll be brief. My husband was working on a 
paper that will rock the very foundation of lexical semantics. It's worth a fortune in lecture 
tours, but nobody can find it. | believe his suicide note is a clue to its whereabouts.’ 


She ramaved a ccran af naner fram her hlaiice 
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complain: where's the woman i married? i said you ate too much. If i wanted change, | could have 
used a carrot rather than a stick. you probably wanted to wring my neck. forgive me. farewell. 


"It's all written in lower case. My husband was a stickler for correct grammar. | refuse to believe 
it doesn't mean something.’ 


"Mrs. Nettleston, | think | can help you. There's a couple of odd things about this letter. Firstly, 
as you Say, it's written entirely in lower case. Mr. Nettleston was a world-renowned lexical 
semanticist, not a teenager texting his BFFs.’ 


"Secondly, it has amore than usual number of homophones, words where there is another word 
with the same sound but different spelling and meaning. When dealing with a lexical 
semanticist, that's surely no accident.’ 


"If we read those homophones in order, we have: whine, seller, hour, manner. And translating to 
their homophones: Wine cellar our manor." 


Several hours later, we arrived at the Nettlestons' country house and immediately headed for 
the basement. A flip of a light switch revealed tunnels filled with rows of dark bottles. 


"Where is it? It would take years to search this place." 


"Not so fast, Mrs. Nettleston. First | have to ask you something: your wedding ring diamond, 
how large is it? 


"It's eight carats. Edgar wouldn't stop talking about it." 


"That's what | feared." | pulled out my trusty revolver. "How you must have hated him and his 


lexical semantics! You figured you'd kill him and keep the money from the paper yourself. You 
forced him to write that suicide note, thinking you knew where it was. But he was suspicious 
and he'd already hidden it. And he had another surprise for you: the rest of the note, it doesn't 


reveal where the paper is, it reveals his killer. The final homophones: dyed buy won witch 
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